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... . LADY OF THE LAKE;

This Poem, which promifes to add a new wreath
to the reputativn ot Ilulter Scott, is now i the
prefs, and may be had ae foon as publithed, at

. G. Shaw's Book Siore It opens with a fine
defcription of a ftag chale, iriwhich Fitz James,
"purfuing too eagerty, is feparated trom his com-

hanions, aad at length reaches Loch Kathrine
ere he difcovers the charming Ellen Douglas,
« Tue Lavr or Tue Lake.”
We-extract the Jollowing Stunzas at the commence-
' ment of the Poem :—
L.

The Stag at eve had drunk his fill,

Where danced the moon en Moran’s rill,

And deep his midnight lair had made

In lone Glenartney’s bazel Made ;

But,, when the {un his beacon. red,

Had kindled on Benvoirlich’s head,

The deep-mouthed blood-hound’s heavy bay

Relounded up the rocky wey,

. Aad faint, from farther didtance borne,

Were heard the clangirg hoot ard horn.

It

As chief who hears his warder call.

¢ Toarms ! the;foemen (torm the wali,”

The antler’d monarch of the walte

Sprang from his heathery couch i halie,

But, e’er his fleet carecr he took,

The dew.drops from bis flanks b thook ;

Tofled his beamed frontlet to the fky ;

A momeut gaz'd adown the dale,

A moment tuuffed the tainted gale.

A moment liften'd to the cry,

—That thickened. as the chale d:ew nigh 3
- [T n s e Titad niolt Toesappared, -
‘. With one brave bound the <ople he cleared,
And feetching forward, free and far,
Sought the wild heathes of Uam-Var.
111,

Yelled on the view the opening pack,
Rock, glen and cavern paid them back 3
‘To many a mingled found at once
"I’he awakened mouuntain gave refponce,
An hundred dogs bayed deep and ftrong,
Clattered and hundred teed: alang,
Their peal the merry horns rung out,
An hundred voices joined the (h-ut;
With hark and whoop and wild halloo
No relt Benvoirlich’s echoes knew,
Far from the tomult fled the roe,
Clofe in her covert cowered the doe,
The falcon from her cairn on high,
Calt on the ron'e a wotdering eye,
Tl far beyond ker piercing ken
The hurricane had (wept the glen.
Faint, and more faint, its falling din
Returned from cavern, chiff, and lin,
Aud filence fewtled, wide and ftill,
Ou the lone w‘%d and mighty hill,

il )"

I.efs loud the founds of {vlvan war
Difturbed the heights of Uam-Var
. And rous'd the cavern where "us told,
A giant made his den of old;
For ere that fteep alcent was won,
High in his path-way, hung the fun,
And many a gallant, ftayed perforce,
Was fain to breathe hic faultering horfe ;
And of the trackers of tie deer
Scarce haif the leffening pack was near,
So fhrewdly, on the mountyg ze,
Had the bold burft their mx ried,
+ Vo
The noble Stag was paufing now,
Upon the mountain's fourthern brow,
Wher: broad extended, far beneath,
The varied realms of fuir. Menteith,
With anxious eye he wandercd o'er
Mountain ané meadow mofs and moor,
And ponered refuge from bis toil,
By far Lochard or Aberfayle,
But nearer was the cople-wood h\
That waved and wept on Loc®#=Athray,
And mingledavith the pine trees blue
On the bold cliffs of Ren-venue.
Frelh vigour with the hope return’d,
‘With flying foot the heath he fpurned,
Held weftward with unwearied race,
And left behind the panting chafe.
VI.
*Twere long to tell what fteeds gave o'er,
As fwept the hunt through Cambufinore ;
What reins were tighten'd in defpair,
When rofe Benledi’s ridge in air;
Who flagged upon Bochallle heath.
tWho thunned to ftem the flooded Teith,—
Fur twice, that day, from flare to fhore,
I'he gallant ftag fwam fioutly o'er.
Few were the {tragglers, following far,
‘That reached the lake of Vennachar: _
Aund when the Brigg of Turk was wnn\ h
The headmoft horfeman rode alove.
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